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Lanthofhe. | 


In Athens I ſeek for honeſt men, 
But l ſhall find them God knows when, 


Ile ſearch the City, W if Ic can ſte 


One honeſt man, he ſhall go with me. 
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4 Prologue 


A cdde dayes work Diogenes once made, 
And twas to ſeek au honeſt man, he ſaid : 
Thorow Athens wich a candle he did go, 

When people ſaw no cauſe he ſhould do ſo; 

For it was day- light; and the Sun did ſhine, 

Yet heinto an humourdid incline, 

To check mens manners with ſome odd crolſe-jeſt, 
Whereof he was continually poſſeſt. 

Full of reproofes: where he abuſes found, 


And bold o ſpeak his mind, whoever frownd. 
"*HeTpake as free to Alexander face, 


As it the meaneſt Plow-man were in place, 

*T was no mans perſon that he did reſpect, 

Nor any calling: Vice he durſt detect. 

Imagine you do ſee him walk the ſtreets, 

And every one's a knave with whom he meets. 
Note their deſcription, which goad cenſure craves, 
Then judge if he have cauſe to count them knaves. 
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DDS Ow fie upon ſeeking honeſt men in knaves 
z Skfans, A am even as weary as ever was Pla- 
8 to's dog. Not a Strœt, K ane, cʒ Aliep, in all ths 
2 CNW Citp of Achens, but I have trod it, cn tannet 
meet a man woztbp the giving god mozrow-” 
to. Whp what raſcals are theſe? Yave they banfibed 
honeſt men out of the . own quite: Alas ps virtue, 
what haſt thou done ts deſerre this contempt e Baſc is tx 


attire ; as thred⸗bare is thy apparellt. as my gown 2 thy... 


company out of reqneft, fe2 t dou haſt walked ſo long alone, 
that thou art even walked away with thy ſelf: there fs no 
godneſſe to be found, all fs ſet upon villany : Vonder walks 
Bribery, taken foz an boneft ſubſtantiall grave Citizen; 
Pea marry is he, pꝛap make him one of pour Common- 
Counſell. 

Chere goes Cruelty and Extor tion. put off pour hatts all 
to him: It is wel dons, he is one of the pi ic ipall and be ſt 
in the parich, he hath bozn all offices and never did god ; 
a moſt abominable rich fellow: But how the Devill 
came he by his wealtb? Wirows, wi:ows, thzx oz foure 
od ruſty Sold. getting udo ws have crowned him wit!) 
t heir wealt hes, and that ricked Pammon is vearcr to 
bim tran bis own ſonl * tt hee had fbbc Wms 

ou 
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Conles, he mot ſel them alter five thouſanv Dackets of 
gold. 

Stay, iet me ſ&,what is be e ©, it's Prodigality, and his 
whoze : a Gentleman and a Gentlewonmm, thep are wal- 
king towar vs the fuburbs to a baw>5p-houfe fo their recre⸗ 
ation. Y onder rides the Bawd in her Coach befo2c,and they 
two come leiſurely with a pox be hind but wiel all meet to. 
gether ar on. to make wozk fo2 the Chyrurgion, who will 
agſwer their looſe bodtes with the ſquirt. 

Now fie aCure por, though J laugh but feldom, J muff 
nieds make merrp with ponder alle: why, hets trapt fo; 
all the wo2ld like Al-xanders hoſe, ſuch a feather in his 
head ſo begarded ans the verp ſame trot: J have known 
bts father well, he was a moſt grave Denato? in regard 
of his gray heard and did much littte god in the City, got 
wealth and pf ed up gold, even as they pile up ffock-fiſh 
ta iſlaade, and now his Don the ſecond part of a fool has 
al: 431 marry what doth he with it? — — me ſ\nuffe 
my candle, and f'ie tell you pꝛeſentip; Even like one of 
Signiour Oratter⸗gwos Polttttians, he divides into parts: 
A great portion fo2 Diceing, a great ſu mme foz drinking, 
a parccli fox whozetng, a motty fo2 Pride, a third to 
dancing, fix (ares and a halfe for ſwaggertmo, and att 
the remat der koꝛ beogery, Walke along knave » walke 
along 

Who habe we next come crieping with the paiffe 11 
his joyn ts. a great leather pouch by his five . as large as a 
Gammon of Becon. long Kockings, and a five coat, crop 
barred with Yeivetto-Zis knees Stap, light light, let me 
ſe, Oh Aknow the damned flabe; tis Ponnur (Itury, 
what a lean, lank, thtn gut ft is; he tokes marveitous!ike 
along empty Cats⸗skin purfe : : J wont» J ha his skin to 
make me a ſummer pair of buskins. 

O what a bleevnefe it is to me, that I never came in. 
to my a villaſnes clutches, Mhat does her pꝛap as hee 

goe⸗, hi; chaps walke ſo faſt > No, the Rogue is rumina⸗ 
ting upon his pawnes, he chewes the Cud in ne 
tion 
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tion of Bonds and Bfls ; J dare beſwozn he never champs 
fo much upon his dinner oz ſupper, foz his panch cries aut 
on hum, and all his guts in bis puddiug⸗houſe tumble, and 
grumble at their lender allowance, Ye objeas tho ols pꝛo- 
verb to his belly, Many a Sack ia tyed up befo e i: be full. 
J would J had the dieting of him ſoms month wih my ta ts, 
I would ſend him der per under the ground than ere they 
grew, the Canihal ſuanld never fæd moze upon poꝛe meu. 
and plap the Dice maker with their bones: hang hint 
Hob now thou dzunken knaue, canſt not ſ&, ut to rœle 

upon me? J would J had been ware of the, thou ſhouldſt 

have boyn me a god bang with my ſtaffe, what a ſlave is 

this das J Ude I was moſt de won. 

Look how his Cloak hangs, or s ſide to his 81 tles, ind 

the other ſive to his elbow: his ſteps take the Koagitude 
and the Latitude: Heiſe, hoiſe, This fellow is now in 
his owne conceit ;, mightily ſtreng, for he dareth f ght 
with any man: he is exceeding rich ſcorneth money. and 
cares not foʒ twentp thouſand pounds: he is marveilous 
wiſe, ans tut, tell not him, foz he knees more them any 
man whatſocver, what is he that dares retuſe to pledge 

him > As ſure as death, it he could feel! o nde his dag. 

ger, ſtabs would be dealt: Marke how the tHtlain ſwearcs, 

there is avis Hoſteſs hath in pa vm foz dis ſcoze; pet he is 
a paſſing god cuſtomer 103 utterance, about a barreil a 

day goes vown his gutter,” Be, take im in there at the 
red Lettice; he has caſt Anchdz at the blew Anchor fox this 

day. Fill him of the beft, foz he is ane ot᷑ the beſt gut its 
that ever tok ap fodden water with Cyatiked credit on a 
peſt, Out upon him on upon him: 2 ie rea» his veftinp; 

Die ta a ditch; knave, e end wan Mol pitali, raſcall,chufs 

whet her thou wilt. 

How lokes pondeꝛ fellow!> What is the matter with 
ttm trow?> has he eaten Bul-bef> Where is aloftp Cave 
inveed, he fs in the Altitudes ; Dh id, pon Matter Ambi- 
tion? A would be giav toſe pou hange2 a while fo2 an ali 

A 3 acquain:, 
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*cquaſntance ; a great man with the Empcrour, ale aſſure 
Tou. a great wan with the Emperoeur: dis voice fs heard 
in the Coart now, end his fathers voice was accut d 
to be heard in the City ; foꝛ J hate heard him many a time 
aad often cry Bꝛomes in Achens 2 a good platne hone ſt 
man and dealt much with old (eos, J heard him once 
tell this pꝛ eud knave; being then a bop, a good diſeourſe 
of juſtice out of a Bꝛoom. Sirta (ſaid he) here is a Birch 
to coꝛred yon in child hood, and when ou grow to be a 
great lu. ber. here is a ſtaſfe to belabour pou with. If that 
will net ſcrve to amend you, whp then here is a good Mith 
tohang ou up. Amen, ſatd J, he is growing to it apace; 
aſriring to riſe high. plotting is become mighty: and 
wh:t tooles hath he out of the Divells ſhop, to perfozme 
this wozke? Treaſon, Trez(ovn, be will aſcend by treaſon 
aithongh te climbe the Gallews foz ft, and crack his 
neck in coming down again. It J faiute him and pat off 
my tap. J wou. d my Lanthorn were in mp belly Virtoe, 
ſceʒns him, J know him not: ſtrout along ſirra ; foz thou 
haſt not long to trout it. 

Moze knaves ab2oad pet? Vonder is Boaſting and Pre- 
ſump ien: J hold my lite as old as J am, Ile take bis Ras« 
pler from him with mp walking ffaffe; he is a'l ſound and 
bieati, tonęeue and talke, feareth no man, care th fo2 ns 
man, beholding to none: but trp his valeur, pat him to 
it ſ what is in him, dare him to the pzoofe, and then is 
my empty fellow like a water - buble flying in the atre, 
till a puffe crack him: J never knew, ſince J knew rex- 
ſon, a wozdp fellow, pzove a wozthy fellow: a man muſt 
ſet his hand to his man-hoov;amd finger it, it will not bee 
had with wounds and blood, heart and nattes, as everp 
raſcallp knave maketh account, When two curs met, 
all the while they barke they babe no lefſuro ts bite, Alex. 
ander had a bragging ſouldier. that ſweꝛe be had killed five 
hundꝛed men with fillfps: pet this fellow ſwoze the peace 
again a women that had bzoken his head with his ewne 
dagger, And the other dap I followed a couple ofnotozt- 

| ous 


walk a knave in the hozſe Fair. I havg nothing to = 
| 9 


Diogenes Lanthorn, 
ons bꝛaggers into the fleld: one were he would imbꝛew 
biz Rapiers hilt in the bowels of his foe. the other voweo 
to make him eat Jron and Steel like an Cfrt:ge, When 
they came to the p.ace appointed, both d2ew their weapone, 
laio them pꝛeſentip down and fell to buffcts foz a bloody 
noſe; which A ſceing ran to the Town and cried Paroer, 
murder, and ſo bzought thi hundzed PpeoPFce togetger to 
laugh at them, I couls tell many like examples of S;-nivr 
Feacher Cap, and his fellow, but that I ſie ansther kr are 
coming that puts me ont. 

It is Contention, ( nay Je go low enough to the ken: 
nell, thou ſhalt not iuſtie me foʒ the wall ) look towhes 
ſtares,. ſe how he frownes : he has had a pe 2e man in Law 
thefe Three pears fo; bidding his dog Come our Cucolds- 
Cur: Pet ff the bog could ſpeak, he would bear witneſſe a» 
gainft his Paſtcr,fo: Boꝛne woꝛk that he had ſen w2ought. 
by — Piktris in her Chamber to make her Hus anꝰs nicht 
cap of, 

O) fkrife ts the ſumme of his deſires, it is the ſolace of 
his ſoul, he is never well at hearts eaſe, if he be not 
wangling with one oz othcr :J'le try it by the Law ſapes 
be) the Law ſhall judaft: Ile come to no agreement but by 
Law: ie piach bim by the Law; J have a hundred pound 
to ſpend in Law: and all Law, Law; yet he himſelf is 
altogether void of equity. he will neither take wrong, noz 
do right; bites his pooz nefghbour doggedly by the back, 
ſcones his ſupertour, tramples upon his Mmfe2four, and 
ſo he map be wzangling, cares not with whom it be, to 
keep bis hand in ure. Me never went to bed in charity, ia 
bis life, noz nover walks without meditating ſhzew» 
turns. Od be loves wonderfully to be feving upon the 
bzeav of ſtrife , and imttateth the Camels which delight 
to dzink fn troubled pooles, Mell hee ſhall jopne no 
neſghbour-hood with me foz it; my Tun ftands far 
enough off from his houſe; J had rather have a Bear to 
my next neighbour, then ſuch a bzabling Raſcall :. Go 


Diogenes Lanthorme. 
fo the, but farewell, and be hanged and when thou art go: 
ing that journey. take ail thy fellons with thee, 

Mell met, oz rather ill met, Hy pecriſi: Ah thou ſmoth 
foced vitlati with thy fawning tongue, art thou become a 
Citizen tc? then lk avout pon Plaine fclivws, pou (hall 


be {ire to want ro deceit, hs hateth ſwearing, ſo do J: ft 
ts well done to hate it: but he loves lying, and wiil over- 
reꝛ ch ycu in a bad bargaine, o; with falle weight, and mea⸗ 
ſure: Yes indeed, It uly wilt he. Me will ſigh and ſap, 
ther gr couſctenes now ad apes, and then makes bis ewne 
acfens bear wftneiſc to it, by Yea, and Nay, ff be can, hee 
will deceibe pou. 
Lok to his hands, hearken not to his tongue, and ſap 
J have gien you fefr warning, foz a Philoſopher bath 
ben couſened by him, and hadrather have it laid Diogenes 
was deceived then to have it repozted, be isa deeefver t: 
J papd fo: a better Cap then J weare, and my Gown is 
worth Cſcarſe helfe the money it coſt me: marry what reme- 
dy: ot hing J have learned by it only, AH ck o know 
a Kk nave: fAad white J live, J will look better to it: Ves 
truly and indeed: Hypoci ine ſhail never ſell me god 
words agatn while he liveth, I'le never bup b2eath moze 
fo2 mo ey; If a thicf ſhould meet me in going home and 
take away mp Purſe, J would ſap J met with an honefter 
man t han he that touſened me in the buping of my ge wne: 
foz the thiefe would pꝛove a man of his word, and teil mes 
what J ſhould truſt to, in petemptozy tcarmes of Scan, 
deliver your pu ſe. | 
But my Gowne-byother omiſed me god Fuffe , Tru- 
Je, a great peay - wozth, Indeed and Verily sts gulf mes 
But let me tate my leave of- me bine; he is a villain 
an artant villain, and I could even find in myheart to eat 
bis Liver tried v ith parſiy to mozrow mazning to bzeake 
kaff. 
How now! What's the matter » Whifher.gors all this 
hurlp burty ? 'Ye'sa Gntter inderd. Now A fer, 1h A f 
Couſeaage the ſwaggerer is carried to pziſon, I ou 


Diogenes: Lanthorn. 
the people ſap he tat h ſtabded the Corffabls, beat the 
> "ae bꝛoke toe Zapiicrs hea, anz lien with bis Yos 


Vore is ne villain 2 I pzap pon ſeared his pocket ; J told 
you as u uch, faiſe heart, ſalſe hand, and falſs dice u hat 
croked tales are theſs ia his other Pocket > Pick»!ocke, 
Pick-!ocks : this ft pow lives by his wits, but pet betonęs 
net to Wits Common-Tiealth ; be ſwears he is a Gentle» 
was, but of what houſe; Parry of Cheaters Oꝛdinarp, an 
ft{geutous flave, that wake a libing out of dars bores 
ans das it at his fingors cds : every man with dim is a 
very Rogus aud a baſs Gul: he thzeatens tabs, and death, 
with heart, wounds, and bled; pet a blody noſe hath made 
him call fo2 a Chirargfe!, He ſceans to dwell in a ſ{aite of 
r prarredl a R, this dap in ſatten to mozrow in ſackclath; 
o. e de all nein, the next day al ſeam rent; uow on his 
back, anon at the Boke ts: and this bp hi 1 reckoning is a 
_ Genttemnans humour. Surs 4 cannot derp but it may be 
ſo; but A N then, what bamour is the Gentle man in > 
He is is never (in mp opinion) like to pzove Gentleman 
by that bumoenr, | 1572 

Away with him. away with bim, make ſure woꝛk che in 
and kennell him up in a Goals, myke him a Knight of the 
delezeus Cattle. The ry N 

De wlll vo far better tied up, then la ſe at liberty: let 
bim not play the warde ing Pilgrim in anp eaſe : there fs 
no removy fo; ſuch wild felows, but to tame them in a 
dungeon of darkn«Cs; tim clofe, Matcbmen with 
your Halberfs, leſt he ſheWpou anew dance, called Run - 
awaps Gatars, 0. ſo, hy this time he lyes where hee is 
Ihe to be loft it thers ho not ſame ſpecyremedp. uſco 
with u me icine mat of Hen. pſied to ktl the iti b. 

bo ave we next p2ap > I ſhould know bim by his 
binlainous ſcur vp loks, he makes a wp mouth, and hay 
Arne count-nance, fo all the wozld lite Detre ci. v: 
it is der indeed, a rope reteb bim has rot the Crowes. 
picks out hiz yes pet: 1 bow he laughs to nene 

IJ A. vender 
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Diogenes Lanchom. | 
ren cr Pain Gentlewoman in the old faſhfor, beeaufe (het 
— yet the tray am lrumperp of miſtriſs Lovie- beg about 

Doft todu deti s City. Amade is becency become 
ridiculous 7 lo upon the tent, thou tafel, took pore hp 
felf,whom all the weiſe men in he wel may leugh to from 
inderd. 

Ly. u haſtnettzing in this (thy inſide vere turned out. 
ward) wozthy of the leatt commt nbatfom, d pet ſutg. 
vſllnins will ever de ſcoffirig;, derid — A And derra 
ſrom thoſe o tho brit ſpirits ; and hte [ 
Leariaes mens worky, thduffrions mem 95 @ ve 
mens c ounfello, mou mens titturs: en ie cas 
Detraction will fpit venomiteat? 8 f w | Aiken 
flowet h- ret from hfs ei- firventts Ay t 
ge k oweth not and jeſfs af thbitt 145 
wozlo is this, when a fol weit centre . 
dolt, an i tot ont that hath wit in bers 4 Phan alike, 
to condemnn and depꝛade rafiires mtr len dd wk, aud wil; 
dame 

C his is he that can mend every thi ert idy made 
to his hund detracing ſrom the w 1 15 every mans 
work : ti. A Hei aid de, Be. 
eame not long ſince d Hog, Ming 
af me, asked mie. wt | pips ſer. 


Marry (quofh 3) 3 buten | 

ſuch a rogue as thi _ — 

ne celled met degge. 

drk but thou ſhalt! form 1 81 LE 
125 


tough Fre chi 
lke a Utper as ; 

Nay then we ell nebet bay: dohe, lak where 
fe is. as rellow rs tf he hab t $64 970 Jalndiſe 
ts an honcſt Woman (in my conſelence 
Wedlstk: Keane, be a '£62t 
tommd tee 
are al Aalet very m N, 


low her feet whrreſoevor the goeth 2 it ur ſttend chance te 
flute her, ſhe dares no: replip, but n u pale by ſtranger⸗ 
like, witheut anp ter t ktoutteſts: be ſwears the ts a 
Whoze, and himteit a large hozn 'd Cuckols, able tb tun full 
butt with an the TCurkoldo in the Down. 
Now he is grown td ſuch outrage, that he tzeven 
kr antick with Jealoutt. ; ſometime Proffertng to lap Wig 
gers, that nd Bull dards erroimter with dis head, and t at 
yts bezus are mot? * tyan an Anſtoznu, The 
Waberdaſhir cannot fit him with a hat mide enolgh the 
Barber cannet trim his tezrtend c:oſe erough: and pet 
the Pox bath unde his brard thüme en dug. Vo aps, = 
thinks 2 boneſt Moman i Arben⸗ 10 to hi⸗ 
be reaſon is, ht is amt tur roth n 0 
11 


houle #5 foz bib bodily exerciſe, 
te ramtot live 85 s ler herps he hath Mhoꝛez ofall 
2 ue 

te ide Fenz that 


and Whozes of an Yi) iu 
rer, — is br lalr vas celle 
alt t 
1 of te? 
ly Frenchefiev, and woll | 


Faß od oft 
tath ben 
will I fo2 ſeven pears eat 


__ not 00m 
5 Seng 4 hen 
tels the o 
comets ers 2h 1 
int in a 35 kin: Fo 


anders tit 
89 . ver 
du blind 


ok f 
Bly 0 
pes piety ei kt and 


fave 12805 vey 15 

ſayeſt, By your leave: r 1 thou mea: ”o to qufile 
— wy thou dfolt ask me uo lende the firk,1fme b:to7r, 
| 75" hat brutffh flaves vo J.met with ?. Þg ſafe 


ee 
a D7Ar- 
gets 


dall meet fthiome of you indy, Take thou that, knaue. 


in 


in in . gars. Mere a f quot e 
1 ing, and tumbling — 
no 


fo; crying B3amsſo lo 
inder, out City 25 


— mu ²˙ ꝛÄ— e! GD ¹ 6 es — 2 


Diogenes Lanthors. 


not ſoꝛ mp humour. What a fiithy thzoat has that Oifter- 


witc > 3 think it will eccho in mp bzatn-pan this hour. This 
is the ragtag ſtreet of out-cries : I le out walk it with all the 
fp2d I can | | 

 Hitherto hade I met with nedet an honeſt man; Mell 
J'te burn vat my candles end, and th2n make an end and get 
me ho me. Do that is god to begin withall. Has pour ſtreet 
never a Ki:ave to encounter my firſt entrance, but Diſcord > 
Malum Omen, Malum Omen: This is he that fetteth 
Tous tries and Kingvomes together by the cars, dzckuet ! 


Cities mutintes, and domeſi tcnll c tions; Paine a- 


g {xt joꝛiace. Nation again Hatton, Bindzed, netiqhbour 
friend, all at varian ee. 
This is be that calls Peace, wit h her Palm fre ; ll 
bufzffe, and ſounds deftarice thzoughout the whole world,. 
Pou ere wzongesd( ſapes he) put rot up ſuch a vile indig- 
nity; thts diſgrace ro man-hod can indure; your valour 
and reputstion is in Tate, of. pz2jUu(ce, tis wounded by 
tuch a one, mid you cannet in ant wile put it ap; for the 
whole wozid takes notice of it, anb all men will cenfure 


u. | Ws + 3 93 2 

' This is the Raſcall that wave me fall out with Pſajo, 
calt him pod fellow, and trample. upon his bed, bex n 
it was tome what h2yoſomer; acy better decked than Mine. 
In all his life time (and A le afure you tis an old, gray, 
lean, dp, rotten boned villgin ) be did never ſhew c<&xfuii 
countenance, but at the ſioht of ſons miſchief her eln 
rather bite his tongus thozow,, than bid any man gad m 
row. 0 ſo, now it wens he's got Amongtk a.crew of 
fconlding Fih/wtve : off goes herWKat'ottfte ; babe at the 


others thzoat, to der green waſteoat, br now it trozkes 
ite Nax. 3 


Tha in Cot aſe) (00 az ig eln g. 
de had amencft them ; the Trade ts like to be quick, by 


and by. Cuffomers coms apace, make a pztvy ſearch with» 
ont a Conſtab'e. Ale Lap no ſonger with pou, a rope rid 
yonall- Now fie upon the, llovevly knave, when vid 

| 1 thou 


Diozenes Lan thorn. 
toon wa h thy face >. Þcre's Soth right ia bis kind: the 
Pat de weares all dap, at Night. becometh his Nicht- 
cap bt3 Frize Gown unte, wbderein he tatrenches 
'himſetfe, ts at ltaſt thirty thouſand ſtrong: Gatter thy 
hofe. beaſt; garter thy dels: o will the Box endure no gat⸗ 
ter: £ ; pe 

This kello , I remember, comtag ts a It · rx being ſo 
ertteamplap that ho cou.d not ſtreteh his arm out to ga-. 
th:r any, (ai himſclf down upon his bis back, any gaping, 
cried: 133 | 
Sweet fizs dropdown in yielding wiſe, 
Fot lazy will not let me riſe. 
_ This is he that riſeth late, and goeth early to bed, up to, 
eat, an? down to ſlæ p; ſcoʒnes to labour ( toz he is as jgir » 
ted as an Elephant) and tathes than he would endute halie 
an hours labour, he would willingly chuſe a whole houres 
hanging; J knots no n'e ta the Woz?ld foz him, except to 
kep the City bzeanfrom mou dinę, and the Town liauoz 
from ſoaring; : . 2 Th D "hi 

This is he that lying at eaſe upon bis back, where a 

Cart wag to paſſe, intteated the Carman to vzaw caſie 
over bim. foz he coulo not riſe yet, ttil his lazy fit was 
paſt. - This is de that had rather be lowſiggthay ,endurs 
to hare his ſit waſhed 2. and had rather goo to bed in 
hoſe and ſaves , than ſtoop to put them off, Yue is fittcy 
with a Mile, even part of his own humour fo; the othcr dap 
heating bzoth foz her Bu: bands bꝛeakfaſt, The Cat cryed 
mew in the poztoge pet: Wife ( ſatd he) take out pz3 
Puſe ; alaſſe, how came ſhe there? With tbat the tok out 
the Cat by ths ear, and ſtroking off the pozridge from her 
into the pot, they two wont lovingly to bze akkaſt with 
it. | 

A ſhams take them both. fo2 all thy compar tons, for their 
bꝛeth is abominable. Who | then we ſhall never havs done. 
here ts hell bzoke looſe. \warming together, Deriſion he goes 
befoꝛe, ſcoffes everp man he ma tet h. 

Doſt laugh at wy Lanthozn, Knave, becauſe I ſe 

2 3 canmie: 


— 1 ————— — 
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Diogenes Lanthoni. 
candieaight,bp day ? Why Uillatrr it is to ſ ( ſuch as 3 en 
will never be) Honeſt men. 3.581 

Violenos hs walkes with him : be will do in jury to his 
own Father. if he can, ail that de wearcth on his back, and 
eli that de puts in his belip, ia got by opp2rfiton; wong and 
crueltp: be careth not how he gets it, ſo he gets it noz from 
wbencs he take tt, lo he hateit. | 
luer de maker one fthis conſe; t an intumane, ans 
unciciil ſatacezif a miu da him a thouſand goos tarts 
in a dep he would never give him a thouſand god woꝛ os iu 
a peer foꝛ them. | 

Impa. i nc: is another of their fraternity, a raging knave, 
an urrqriiet turbiſſent togns, da altow times tes nothing, 
all ts at a mynutes warning ther de calls tea, oz he til rage 
fail, curſe, and ſwear, that 4 wiſe man woato not fo; ten 
ponnd be wit in ten miles of hem. 8 

ho ts the other > Hold upthy bean knave. 

O, tis Dufneſſe, ths nioſt notorieusa dlockhead that ever 
pyiſſed: inſtrua Him tiil your tongue ake, he Inth' no cares 
los you'; there's nothing in hint bat the Ales virtue, that's 
dult melancheny: ho lum pech he loks ; Out Raſeals;ont, 
now a mmretu te ke poiral: I dfonover male d worſe days 
Work fn my WE; then T habe vote t6 day, Here is a City 
Well bien, f'Þelt pzovioes 1 Warrant pon J ter it a m 


chonto ned an home ſt mans help where (<dulohe find him? 


Act farewell, Arhens. Jand my Tub [cs tber ano thy 
Ettizens, | 85 


Diogenes loft labour. 


"7 Hi/oſopher,ey labout is in'vain: 
but out thy Candle get thee home again. 
If company of honeſt en thou lack; 
They are ſo fcarte dion mult alonꝭ go ick: 
bar if you pleaſe to takt ſome knaves ig; 
Give but a beck, and ſtore will flock and thiong. 


He that did vowit cut his houſe aud land, 


* 
* 


+ 


Diogenes Lawthorn, 
Even wich a winke will ready come at hand: 
And he of whom thou didſt ten fillings crave, 
And thinking nere again his almes co have, 
Becauſe he was jo Prodigall in waſte, 
And to undo himſelf made wondrous haſte. 
It thou hadſt roↄm to flow him in thy Tun, 
He will be ready both to go and tun; 
Oc thode ſame drunken Fiddlers thou diqn find 
A tuning would, when whey themſelves were bind. 
Whom thou didit with thy ſtaffe belabout well, 
They ſing about the Tub where thou doſt dwell, 
All thoſe that were prefthied to thy fight, 
When thou ſcupheſt heh no . he * 
Make a ſtep back, the y iff tec 
With many hundreds which hoy 5 Ot Na 
Houſes of Rafcalls, ſhops ever AN 
Tavern an Ale-houfe frld with 1 hw 
Your Ordinariee, and your common Thits, 
Are whole. ſale-ware-houſes of cole oy, 


Intoa 1 thou So 
Nor any notice wr ings 
Bawds wich their 8 r, AY 400 18 ih di strap; 7, 
Whores with their we 12 c Ipi · = 
Thoſe Salamanders that do LE | 
And make a trade of burnin my eſe 15 A 
That do ſalute them whom t Terje: <a 
Wich A poxtake you till wee A Yb 
- * -_ which daily Novices ent 
o lend them mone . 
And in the ke males = ap too a 
By three and four to one moſt hafey: 
All theſe unſeen appear not td ĩ ; 
Wich many a Cut - purſe nt | 
That ſearches packets being the 
If counterfeits about men he can fin TY 
And hath Commiſſion for it ſo to 
Under the hang · mans warrant, hand, 0 "UK. 
Innumerable 


Innumerable ſuch I could repeat, . 
That ule the craft of Cony- catch and cheat, 

Tbe Cities vermine,worſe then Rau and Mice: 
But leave the Actors to reward of vice. 

He that reproves it, ſlie wes a deteftation ; 

He that corrects it, works a reformation. 

Who do more wrongs and injuries abide, 
Than honeſt men that beſt arc quelifide? 

They chat do offer leaſt abuſe to any, 

Muſt be prepared for enduriag many. 

But here's the comfort virtuous men do find, 
Their hell is fil, their heayen is behind, 


Diogenes Moral. 


A ame crowing hend, 
Faſt by a Riber ſive : - 
A Gale in water hift at bim, 
And did him much dertde. 
Che Cock in cholter grew, 5 
Uowing by him that mass blim, . 
That he would fight with that baſe Goſe, 
Thou gh an his Hens diſwave him. 
Come but a ſhteze (qusth be) 
White liter, it thou dare, 
And thou ſhalt ſe 4 blodp dap, 
Thy t bꝛeat cha ſon be bare. 
Bals Cravant ( ſats the Gole) 
A ſcoꝛu to bear the mind. j 
To come a ſhoze amongtt acrue 
Def :craping durgblll Kir: 
Cy Hens wil back thi there, 


| 


Come hither chauntiag flave, 

And fn the water hand in hans 

A com bate we wil! baue? 
Here's none to intetru ß. 
A challenge ther came hett; 


D ogenes "anthorns 
Je there be valour in my comb, 
Why let it now appoar' 
Enter the warrp field, 
Ile ſpofi typ crowing quite: 
Why, boaſt not, come, O now J ſe 
Then bat no heart to fight. 

The Tock mol? pzoudip marched on, 
There was ws want iu bim, 

But ſute tho water was ſo bad 

At wouls nat let im ſ nim. 


Morall. | 
T happens always thus 
| GA do cortend, | | F 
With wrangling words they do begin 
And with thoſe weapons end, 
Nothing but vaunts are ud. 
Till triall ſnould be made: 
And when they come to action, each 
| . Ofctherareafraid: 
Then for to keep«kins whole, 
Itis « commonuſe, 
To enter into ſome drunken league, 
Or make a couards excuſe, 


Great aCombly mot of Pice, 

Who julth themſgides dis take a 
Chat plot by poifcy to | 
Yow the blody Cats ſcaye: 
At iength a gravs ans ancient Pouſe 
—.— — ( which th — * 

t connce t lad well | 
That oberp Cat ſhould — F * 
Foz ſo( quoth he ) jus hail them hear, | 
Aud fite the danger which tus fear: 5 8 
If wo but hear a bell to ting, | 
At eating Chaſe 82 any thing. 

When wo are baſls with ths nip, 
C 


dvice 


* * 
WA ( i 


$*p.0,* 


Bat quoth one Panſle unto the ref, 
Which o? us al dare be ſo tout, 

To hang a bell Lats neck abut * 

Af here be anp let them fprax, 
Then ail replteo we are to weak: 
Lye ffouteft Pouſe and taveſt Rat 
Do tremble at a grim-fac'o Cat, 


Moral. 


TX fares it with che weak, 

Whom migh:y men do wrong, 
They by complaint, may wiſh redteiſe, 
But noa e of force ſo ſtrong: 

To work their own content, 

Far every one doth fear, 

Where cruelty doth make a bode, 

To come in preſence there. 


TP: Ol being wWearp of the night, 
| Woealdp oxreſſe in the smn, 

To ſc ths iſt:le birds de. iche, 

And what by them is done; 

B. it coming to a tatelp grove 

AI vect fn pleaſant græn; 

Wheroas pꝛond ſummers feafon free 
Moſt beeutcons to be ſeen, | 
Me lights no ſoner on a tra 

bat Sammers livery mate, 

But an the littie birds that bu, 

Were flackt about bis ears. 

Sach womd2tag am ſuch noiſe tbey kept, 
Such crptng amd ſuch weping- 

Te On fo2 ancer cools have wept, 
Had not Game hindred werptug, 
At length he made a ſolemn vow 2 


d 
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. Dioodits Lanchorn, 
An Olvi of me you make, | 
Anv fo; the time pour fcoffes and ſcozie 
patiently muſt take, 
t ere to mozrow light appear, 
In daoning of the Eaff, 
Ffve hamzen of poa that are here 4 
I wfll diſ;atch at leaſt: 
If that A cruſh you not moſt rar e: 
Why thon ſove lot me dis: 
A Titty mozxfs I will not ſpare, 
Boz the leaſt Mꝛen voth ly; 
Ana ſe at night, wben all was hiith, 
The Dil with farfous grind 
Did ſearch and pay in every buſb 
With fight when they were bind. 
herein their bones and fleſh dis dzvak, 
Their feathers flow in ti att, 
am cruelly with bloty beak 
Thoſs little creatures tars, | 
Now A am woll retong d (quoth he) 
Foz that which I havevons, 
Am quittov all my men by Pod, 
Wers offcrevfuthe Hun. 
Morall. 
8 Ainft mjghty ones the wenk of firength 
May not themſel ves oppoſe, 
Fer if they do, 'wwill prove at tengefi, 
= = _ —.— es. 
e little ſhrubt not cgazend 
Againſt che taller trees - 
Nor meaner ſors ſeek to offend 
Their betters in degreen 
For though among thetrown conſorts, 
Superiours they decide, | 
Aud wrong them much with falſe 
At length time turnes che Tide. 
Then comes a change, the whites they wronght, 
C 2 


In ſeI{-coneeit as = 
May be in th'end too dearty bought | 
Een with the price of blood. | 


A Cobler kept a\curvp Crow, 
A bird of baſeſt km», 

And patns enough he did beſtow, 

To wozk her to his mind: 

At length he taught her vcry well, 

To ſpeak out verp loud, 

God ſave the King: ans troth to tell, 
The Coblor then grew Nou: 

Phe was ts good to hop about 

Upon his old ſyoc ſtat, 

But he unto the Court would ſtront, 
His bird ſhould put downall : 

The ir painted Parrats, Bo. he went 
To Cer. with Jack - dam: 

And laid to him he did pzeſent, 

Boe ſt bird that e re he las. 

The monarch gratious mind did ſhew 
Fo? Coblers pz gov wil, 

And mave a Courtier of the Crow, 
Where heremained, until 

Be wanding ta a wiapow, pid 

His fellows flie along, 

And knew the lariguage which they cri's 
Was his own mothers ſong : 

Awap goes he the wap they went, 
Anp &. together flie, 

A poz dead hoꝛſe te tear and rent, 
That in a ditch at lie; 

TUhen thep had ſhar d him to the bone, 
Not a Crows mouthfull left. 

To a Con fieta they flis each one, 
Ay»? there they fall to theft, 

Chis life the Coblers Gzow did chuſe, 


*. | hoi 


Picks 


Picks l{ving ond of Urra, | | 
And Courtly diet dis refuſe, | 0 tau 
Evon like a fich Daw, © TTY 


Morel. | 1 


E that from baſeneſſe doth derive 

The roct of his deſcen., 
And by preterment chance to ; thrive, 
The way that Jack-daw went. 4 
Whether in Court or Common- wealth, : re 
In City or in Town, _ 5 
How e re he pledge good fortune: healch, : 
Hee l live and dye a clown: * ; 
Daws w ll be Daws though grac d in Conrt, ET SSH. 
Crows will be carions till ; 171 En! 
Like ever unt o like reſort, | Ks 12 
* bad embrace — ill. * 1 dt of } | 

nd though even from a. eſs 1 461+ 1:73 5308 

He pu: chaſe land, what e 5 6 4 307 90113 7:18 
With Coblers hee'l converle. ehe: Ait tt ES 
Rather then better men. n 210 110 


He Lion in an humour one, | 
As with his pleaſure ſtood, | 
Commanded that on paſa of dean 


Hoze'd toads en bees the BRA + var: 261 at EG 
Noz any one to farrp there, þ, > \., 7 2 bf 
hat had an armed head. f „ 
This was no ſooner publiſhed, E cn 
But many hundzeds fled : SOR ini 
The Part, the Buck, tde Unie nn. 
Ramme, Bull, and Goat conſent, t. N 
With haft, poſt haſt to tun amy, . any 10 14 , Arn v1 
Their dangers tv pzevent, * 199 2: 2 bi tl wort 


With this ſame true of denz htud, eee ee e 


That wers peryloxed ſo, Ai: aces 51-15; 440 T 
ar C 3 2 


if FP our — /̃ͥ— * 


frre 

A beatt conſozts upon whoſe head ' 
Onlp a wen voth grow, 
The For met him, and ſao, thon toe, 
Why whfther veft thou run? 
Marep ( quoth he) to fade my kite; 
tar ett t hon not what's dope⸗ 
Moꝛn'o creatures all habe bantchmerrt, 
And muſt avoivthe place; ; 
Foz they are charg'd uponthefr !tves, 
Even by the Lyons grace. 
rue, ſaid the Fox, Jknow ft well, 
But what is that to thee > 

Thou hatt no t0zn, thy wen fs tlech, 
Tis evident to ſee, 
I grant (quot' he) ts (6 ider 
Pet neretyel elle i le flie ; 
Fo? it t be taken foz a hozn, 
Map in what caſe am J > 
Sure (ſaid tho Fox) iti wikely bone, 
blame thee not in this: | 
Foz many wzongs are datt tv; wonght, 
By taking things amCe, 


a 
Iſe men will ever odbthewohl 


In that they taki in hand. ; u 1 6 


And ſeek that free from all ſuſpe& = 
They may ſecurely ſtand, 3 
Removing every leaſt offences, 
That nuy a danger breed; 
For whena man is in a pit, 
It is too late take heed. 

If mighty men do cenſure wrong, | 
How ſhould the weak re 
'Tis in yain to contend 
That can do what he lift, 
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ra 51 141772 p 
The beſt, and moſt repoſe lifs 
T hat any man can find, 


I this, to keep a conſcience Mi 
F rom ſpott — mind. Wa wed 


A wage creature chan * comg 
Where civil pespis dwelt, 
Whom they vdfo kindly entertain. 
And courteous With him vealt: 
Cbep fed him With their choice> fare, 
To make his welrome known, 

And divers wales their bunrons love: 
Was to the wild man ſhown 
At length the weather being colp, 
One of them bicw his nails, 

The ſavage ck U why ho did ſo, 

And what bis flagers ails? 


That ars both cold and num: 

And ſo they ſet them down to hati; 
Foz ſupper time was come. 

The man that blew his natis befd2e, 
Upon his bzoth dip 


Friend, ſales the Sanne What momma ae, 2268 


mor thor iet we k 2 + tay 
Py bzoth (loin be) fs Nane ** 
And I vo col it thus. | 

Farewell (qusth be) this ded of * 


Foz ever parte th us. 


Cvenat thy wich and win: 

A am not fo2 thy cempanę, 

ay kp thy ſupper UA, 

And beat ti hards. and col the bzofh, 
As I have ſeen th do: 

Snch vouble dealers as thy (gf, 

A have no mind anto. - 


\ \ * 
1 W -\-j4,7 


Parry ( quoth he ) I make them warm, 


Bar thon a b2eath tows e Cee, =—_— 


* 
4} % 


* * ATC De E 


But will return unto the Woods, 

Wiyere I totoze gad bon, 

Reſoiving everp dendie torgue 

Path hollow heart within 
Aorall. | 

A Heedfull care we ought to have, 

When we do friends eleft,,. 

Their pleaſing pelture, and 8000 Forde, 

We are not to reſpect: 

For ccurteous carriage oftentimes 

May have an ill intent, | 

And werds may graceleſſe prove, 


Wic hout the hearts conſ ent. 


Let all avoid a double tongue ' © 
For in it there's notruſt, 
And baniſh ſuch the company 
All honeſt men, and juſt. 

A counter feits ſocietey 

Is never free from danger: 
And that man lives a happy life, 
Can live to ſuch a ranger. W 


Hen Nl; ter nou and gun ane, 
Or every bibel TOTS 
Mad made the boughes — naked a 5 


N 


As bars as bare might bose: 


Gf 0 x 4 
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And not a flower leit in eld, 1. 1 


No3 green on buſh — 

But all was rob d in ttons nt 
Df Hummers rich hs 
Che Gꝛaſboppet in great biſtrets at 
Unto the Ant did come, 

And laid. Dear friend, A pine ſoʒ 5 
I p2zap the give meſome:” -- 
Thou art not fn extteames with me, 

I kno w thine ever care 

Foz winters want, hard, and — 


of 
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* Diogenes £3 ai, 


In dummer both Nepare, 3 8 
Ano welt thou my care replyed the Ant, 
And doſt thou like it wel: 

Wherefoze pzovio'f thou not tholtke > 


Parry ( ſaivhe ) the Summer time 

A pleaſantly do paſs, 

And ſing out Kill fun merttly, 

Arte delightful grafs : 

A take no care fox time to come, 

Py mind is on mp ſorig, | 

I think the glozfous Sun-ſhine days 
Are everlaſting long. 

When thou art hoazving up thy kad, 
Agatrit theſe hungry daps, | 

Inti ines unto pꝛovidence, 

Plexſare Joulp pꝛaiſe. | 

This ts the cauſe J come fo thee 

To elp me with thy loze. e 

Thou art decetu d, friend, ſa\d the Ant, - 
I labour not t!;erefoge : 

Loss not oz you I vid pzovive, 

Wity tedtoas teyltome pains, 
Wat that my ſelf of labours pak, 
Fight have the future gains. 
Such idle ones maſt bup their wit, 
'T43 bet when dearlp bonght:. . 
An» note tht; leon to pour ſhame, 
Whfcbh by the Ant fs tanght: 

If Summer be pour winning time, 
When pou no merry make, 


Let Winter be your wir ping time, 


When you mult rm e faks, 


Moral. 


Net: gle& not time, for — ame ; 


Is not at thy command ; 


Bug 


DON Lanthorsl 


But in thy youth, and able ſtrengtb, 
. Give providence thy band, 
Repole no cruft in others e 
Left they thy truſt do fail 
Thou mayft complain in want, | 
But friends will vaniſh all. 
They l heap reproof upon thy bead, 
And Peel] thy tollies paſt; 
And all thy acts of negligence, 
Even in thy teeth will caſt. 


Thou might have got hou mightſt * gain'd 


And lived like a man- 

Thus will they ſpea k, filling thy ſoul 
Wich extream paſſion then; 

Prevent chis fooliſh aſter- wit, 

That comes when tis too late, 

And truſt not overinueh to friends, 
To help thy bard eſtate. 


Make youth the Summer of thy life, 


And therein loxteg not? 

And think the Winter of old age, 

Will ſpend whas Sui: mer got. 
Luftp Bogger that was blind, 
But very frrong oi iind; 


Agrer d with one was lame of icg as, 


That he mould carry bm: 
Another was to guide the way, 
Foz be bad perfec fight, . 
Upon condition, all they got 
Should fi(ll be Mar d at night: 


Now, as they chanc d to paſs Gs | 


| The Cripple that had eyes, _ 
Sitting upon the blind mans back, 
{tor [pies. 


On ground an Dy 
Stoop, toke that Otter up (quoth be). 
Chat at thy f&t lies there: 

And lo he df, and put tt in 


s 


The 


Diogenes Lanthern- 

The Serfp which he did wor. - 

And going en a little wap, 

Saps Crippls to the dlind, 

Gtfve ms the Opfter then fooksft un, 

I have thereto.a mind. 

ot ſo, ſaid t other dy your leave, 

n vain pou do intreat it; 

-@urely I keep ft fo: my ſelt, 

— pave ft wx "the Cripple ſw 

2 Ne: 

Who ſptes it, the oz A > 

If that J hav not ſaen, and ſpoke, 

Whou wonlvft haue paſſed by : 

It is no matter ſafo the blind, 

Chou knowft it might babe lien, 

Had J not fleept arm to it up, 

Tpdorskeze it all bs mine. 

Aud (0 they hotly fell to wozvs, 

And ont fn choller b;ake, 

With, thou lamoregus; bs, thou blind knave; 

Not cartug what they 

At length it hapnov — cams by, 

And heard them thus conte, 

And dis intreat them both, that be 

Might this their diſcod env, 

Eder yielv, and ſay it Gall be ſo: 

Then be enqutting all, 

Div hear thei: league, and bow about 

An Oyſter chep od bal. 

Said he, Pp matters let me (& 

Tbe Oeſter makes (ch fkrife : 

Che blind fozth with ze ve it to him, 

De quickly d2ew gts ent: 

And opening it gat tv the ſame 

Giving them each a Ggll ; | 

And ſajv, Good feilows now be friends 

J have pour fiſh, farewell. — | y 
2 


Dig iagence ee ee 


The beggers both Nees thus, 
At their own (ollp mild. 
Amd ſald, Oneſubtfii crofty ns, 
Bath two peo; fools begulld, . 


Mal. 
Hen men for rifles will contend, 
And vainly diſagree, 
That oft for nothing, friend, and friend. 
At daggers drawing be ; 
When nodiſcreticn there l is afed, 
To qualifie offence : a 
But reaſon is by wi;l abus d, 
And danger doth incenſe. 
When ſome in ſucy. ſeeks their ig, 
And ſome in malice ſwelle, 
. Perhaps ſome Lawyers take the fiſh,. 
And leaves the Clients (bells. 
Then when their folly once ene | - 
They over-lace complain, 
And wiſhthe wit o — 50 
Were now to buy again, 


1 


Ithin a gren and gallant be, 

That weze green 3 

An Oxe. an Ade, an Ape, a Fpx, . 

Cach other kind ſalute. 

Anvlovingiy, like friends embzace, 

And much good manners nfs: 

A;thonghthe Dre ſars to the Ale, 

I pzap thee friend, What news? 

Lye Ae look o ſad, and thus replyen, 

No news at all quot h he, 

But J grow ever diſconterit, 

25 J en — with thee. mY 

The Pre ls d fir and ſtepping 5 
Quath he, — Acts. 


Have I wrong d tdes in — mx life 
Poutbfuil of bay 02 grifle > 
Autre thy ſeife, if that J had, . 
*Z twould grieve me dere much. 
No, kind bedtellowy ſaid the Aue, 
Pp meaning isnotſnch; 
On jupiter J do templatin, 
Tis he mongs me along, 
In arming thee with thoſe large bows: 
And J pooz wietch habe naue. 
Thou weareſt two weapons on thy head 
Thy body to defend: 
Agaiuntt the toute Dog that barks 
Thou boldip dar ſt contend : 
When J have nothing bub my skin, 
With two long fool ich ears: 
And not the baſe Goole thatitvse, 
My hate 6) fury fears; | 
This makes mo ſad, and dull, and 7 
And of a heabp pate; 
When every Shepherds ſcurvy curr, 
Toth bꝛave me to my face, 
Ste quot h the Ape, as thou art grtev d, 
So J hard dealing f.nd; * 
Look on the Fox, and look on the, 
Day view us well behind, 
And thou wilt ſwear, I knoto t hen wilt, 
Except thy epe ſight fails, | 
That nature lack d a patr of spes, 
When ſhe made both our tails: 
I. wonder what ber reaſon was 
To alter thus our ſha pes: 
Theres nota For but bath a tail, 
Would ſer ve a dozen Apes, 
Met we, thou ter t. go bare-arſt all, 
Fo each man to verve ; 
I tell thee, bzother 9 bluch 
| 3 


— 1 ow 2 


— — — — 


e en 


To ſie my own backſive, 


I mut ens uta a thoyſand ue, 
A theuſam ſcoffes, and ſcozus; 
Hatute deals bad iti mo t tan, 

And hard with the loꝛ hozns. . 
Vith this the ground began to tir, 

Ant tozth a littlogsele, 

A cr#ping loar logg'v croatare came, 

A thing is call d a Pia: | 

4. uoth he, Pp maſters I have hoard 
What faults pen two ds find, | 

Bout tafls and hozns, pay look on me, 
E nature fozmed blind. 

Pon have no cauſs thus to complain. — * 
Ok your, and pour defen, | 

Noz uſe dame Nature hard with wozps, 

It me vou do reſpect. 


'L hs things foz which pou do complain, 


Are unto me deny dz 
And that with pattente J enaute, 
And moꝛe, am blind beſive, 


Morall. 

Ee oft complain, repine, and grudge | 

At our diſlik'd eſtate, ®. , 15.4 
And deem our ſelves (our ſelves not pleas d) 
To be unfortunate; 
Nonemark'd with more extreams then we, js 
None plung d in ſorrow ſoz, +, 
When not by thouſand parts of want, 
Our neighbour griefs we know, - -* 
Mult men that have ſufficiency, 
To ſerve for natures need, 
Do wrong theGod of nature, and 
Ungratefully proceed. 
They look on others greater gifts, 
And envioully complain, 


When 


When thouſands wanting what chey pat 
Cont: nted do remain. N 


T Afconomer by night did walk 
and dis Globe together 
vim — buftneſs with the s, 
ut the next pears Weather. © \ 
He did examine all the akte 
F02-tempeft, wind, and rain: 
And what diſeaſes were to come, 
Type Planets told hit pain: 
Lhe diſpoſition of the ming. a 
The ſtate of Summers tive, 
The Harveſt trult and Winters Froff, 
Paſt plainly he eſpi d. : 
Be dis confer with Jupiter, . | 
Saturn, and all ibe ſeben, | g 
And grew exceding bufte with _ 
Twelve houſes of the heaven. os 
And while w{th ſtaring eyes he looks 
M hat news the Starrs could tell, „ 
Upon t he ſa»den Bown-he come 7 
Beavlong into a Well, 
Help then bt calls oz elſe J dz0wnd 
Oh belp, be fill vis cry, 
Vntill it chanc'd ſome paſſengors 
Came verp early by. 
And hearing htm dio help him out, 
In a dzotrnd Pouſes caſe : 
Then queſtioned with pint bow he came 
In that ſame cold wet place | 
Marry (quoth de) Jloosk'd on higb, ; | 
Not thtakt2g on the ground, 
Ard tambled fn this ſcurvy Well, | 5 
Whero A had likg been d3own'd. 5 
Which when they heard ; and knen his Art, - : 
Tbey ſmiling ſaid, Friend ranger, — 


Diogen 


= 
. 
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And know'l> not 2 — 2 3 
Matt thou an epe lo) heaven, and . 
Foz earth ſo ltttle wolf, * 
That while thou gazeft after Ss, J 
Xo tumble iu a pit. 

Wilt thoatell (looking ohe the heov) 
hat woather it will bo'e 
And veadiy danger at thy foot 
Thon haſt noepes toſee> - 
We give no cradit to thy art, 
do eſteem thee wile. _ 
o tumble headlong in a Well, - 
With gez ins in theokies. - 


Morall. 
MIS. with this Aſtronomer 
Great knowledge will pretend? 
Thoſe gifts they have, thelr ha aughty pride 


Will to the skies commend, 


\Their looks muſt be aſpiringfor | 


Ambition aims on hie, 

Fortunes advancements make 4 dream 
Of Calties in th e tkie. 

gut while bewicching vanity 


Deludes them with renowu, 
A ſudden alteration with 


A vengeance pulls chem down: 
And then the meaneſt ſort ot men, 
Whom they do abject call, | 

ill and in ſcorn and point them Gut 
And cenſure cf their fall. * 


Reat Alex inder came 
G Pp man0i being a 2 


And too ud 4 
Betwin 25,8 . 4-445 
Pozrow ( quot ho) bflotorher. 
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2 
155 . „ 1 
J. ; 0 avis; 


5 Np 
I yield the time ofdap, | 

Parry (ſaid J) then Empcrour 

AI pꝛay thee ſtand a 
Foz thon 5ep2iveſt me ofthis 

{hy power hath not to 

Noz all thy mighty fellow King 

That on earth's fopt-hall Live : 

Stand back, A ſay, and rob me yot, 

Noz wrong me in my right e 

The Dun would ſhine _— me, but 

Thou tak t a wa his 

With this he ſtept aſive 2 me, 

Aud ſmtling vid intreat 

That I would boa Courtier, 

F $2 he likꝰd my conteit. 

Ile habe thy houle bzonght nigh wy 6. at, 
Alike thy vefn ſo well: 

A neighbour verp near to me 

I mean to have thee d 17 1222. 

It then beſfow that pain (quoth ) 

Map when thy wok is dene, 
Remove thy Court, and 3 
A good wap from my 

I care not foz thy on de, 
Cyy treaſure traſh J hal 1 

And do eſteem mp Lant bein 

As much as all thy gold. | 

The eofflief che&r that earth affo:ys, 
(Take weg and Atr to beat) 

I make far leſs account thereof, 

Than of a Carrot root, 

Fo; all the Robes upon thy back, 

So coſtly rich and ſtrange, 

This piatn pooꝛ gown then ſee meer 
Thꝛed bare, J will not — 

Foz ali the Pearls and pzecious 'Storgs- 
What are at thy command, 


— — — — —— — — —— ——— — — ee 
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Diogencs Larithorne. 
J will not give this little book . 
What here is in my hand: 
Foz all ths Ceuntries, Cities, Towns, 


And kfagvoms then hatt got, 
I will not give tyfs empty Lunne, 
Foz J tegard them not, 


Nap, if thou wud exchange thy C20tyn, 


Foz this ſame Cap J wear, 
Oz give thy — 2 fo; my (taffe, 
I woul> not do't J ſwear, 
Doſt ſce this Tub? A tell thee man, 
It is mp common-wealth, 
off \& pond water? Tis Vene 
oth kæp me ſound in health. £ 
Doſt fx theſe roots that growabout | & 
The place of mp above> 
Thele are the datnttes that J eat, 
Pp bak d, my roaſt, mp ſod. © 


oft ſee mp ſimple t nee bot. bool? e 


4 


t is my chair of ſtate, <7 00G 


Doſt ſe my posz plain wooder:-ith „ 
It is my ſilver plats, - 

Dolt (ce mp wardzop ? Then bebe, 
This patched ſeam- rent goton. 


Bier wenn tte. 7 40. en e. ST ; 


M hy th'are mp bed cf do 


Chou call ſt me poo0z and a N 5 


Alas geod garcfull Ming, 

Mhen thou art cften ſighting bad, 
I cheartull fit and ſing. + .. 
Content dwells not in Palaceg, 

A w Ceurtsof might men: 

F082 tt it did, ature thy ſelf _ 

I would turn Coifrtfer then. 

No, Alexander, th art deceiv'd, 

Ts cenſure on me fo, 

Chat I mp ſwet contentedlife 

2 wa 


Foz 


Diogenes Lazthorn 


Foz tronblos will fo2coe. - 

Of arepoſed life. tis A 

Can make a juſt re£y0;t, 

That h we moze virtues in ny Tan, 

Then are in all thy Cour. 

Foz what pielos t hat but vanities: 

Ambition, envy, pꝛide, 

Dppzeſſion, mongs, and cruelty: 

Nap every thing beſio c. 

LT bete are not of mp company, 

Ile rather dwell thus 0d : 

Who ever walks amonꝑſſt ſharp thoin!, 

Had need to go well ſhod. 

On mighty men J cannot fawn, 

Let flattery crouchand creep: | 

The wald is nonght, and that man's wite 

Leaſt league wit h it deth keep, 

A Czown fs heavy wearing King, 

At makes tip head to ake: 

Great Alexander, great accounts 

Thy greatneſs hath to make, 

Who ſeketh reſt, and fo2 the ſame 

Dot! to toy Court re pait, 

Is woiſe like him, that in an Egge 

Dot h ſam to ind an Pair, | 

If thon havft all the woꝛld thine own, 

That wozlv would not ſuffice: © 

Thou artan Eagle ( mighty man) 

And Eagles catch no flies. 

Iltke thee fo; thy patience well, | 

Which thou deft ſhew to hear me, 

Ile teach thee ſomwhat᷑ toꝛ thy patuis, 5 

Da but alittle near me. 8 

Some honeft pꝛoverbs that J hate, 

Upon the Ile beffow, 

Thou dioſt not come ſo wiſe to me, 

As thou art like to go. - | 
. 


Digits Linthettie, 
14 Ee that performs not what he dught, 
IL gut doch the ſame neglect, 
Let him be ſure not to receive __ _ 
The thing he doch expekt. 


When once the tall and lofty tree 
Unco the ground doth fall, 

Why every Peaſant hath ah ae, 
To hew his boughes withall. 


He that for virtue merit: well, 
And yet doth nothing claim, 
A double kind of recompence 
Deſerveth for the ſame. 


Acquaint me but With whom thou goeſt, 
And thy companions tell : 

I will refolve thee what tho. doeft, 
Whether ill done,or well. 


He knows enough that knoweeh nought 

If he can ſilence keep, 3 
The tongue oft makes the heart to fighs _ 
Theeyes to wail and weep. 112 


Ke takes the beſt and clioyceſt cburſe 
Of any man doth live, | SP 
That takes gocd counſell, when his friend 
Doth that rich Jewell give. e 


Good horſe and bad ( the rider ſays.) o 

Muſt both of them haveſpurrs ; 
And he is ſure to riſe with fle, 
T hat lies and ſleeps with currs. 


He that more kindneſs ſheweth thee,, 
Than thou art uſed unto, a 
Elther already hath daceiv d, 

Or ſhortly mans to do. 


Birds of a feather, and a kind, 

Will Rill together flock g 

Had need be very ſtraight himfglf, 
T hat doth the crooked mock. 

I have obſerved divers times 

Of all ſorts,old and young, 

That he which hath the leſſer heart, 
Hach ſtill che bigger tongue. 


He that's a bad and wicked man, 
Appearing good to the eye, 

May do thee many thouſand wrongs 
Which thou cank never ſpie. 


In preſent want defer not him, 
Which doth thy help reguire - 
The water that is far off ſetcht, 
Quencheth not acighbours fire. 


He that hath mony at his will, 
Meat, drink, and leiſure takes - 
But he that lacks muſt mend the page, 
Need a good foot-man makes. 


He that the office of a friend 
Uprightly doth reſpeft, 

Muſt firmly love his friend profeſh, 
Wich fault, and with defect. 


He that enjoys a white horſe, and 
A fair and dainty wife: 

Muſt needs find often cauſe by each 
Of diſcontent and ftrife, 


Chooſe thee companions ofthe good, 
Or elſe converſe with none ; 


Rather then ill accompanied, 
— 


Diogenes Lantkorh” 


Watch over Mary 8 om aw thy mouth 
There hath much evill ſp 

It better ſlumble with thy fee 

Than ſtumble with thy — 


Not outward habit, Virtue tis 
That doth advance thy fame; 
The golden biidle beciers not 
A Jade that wears the ſame, 


The greateſt joyes thatever were 
At length wich ſorrows meets, 
Taſt hony with thy fingers end, 
And ſurfer not on ſweets. 


A liar can do more than much, 

Works wonders by his lies; 

Turns Mountains into Mole-hills, and 
Turns Elephants to flies. 


Children that were unfortunate, 
Their parents always praiſe, - 
And attribute unthriftineſs 

Unto their foregone days. 


When ſickneſs enters healths ſtrong hold, 
And life begins to yield, 

Mans fort uf fleſh to parly comes, 

Aud death muſt win che field. 


The flatterer before thy face 
Wich ſmiling looks will ſtand, 
Preſenting hany in his mouch, 
A Raſor in his hand. 


The truly noble minded loves, 
The baſe and ſervile fears + 

Who ever tells a tuol a tale, 
Had need to fiud him ears, 


wo Lamboon 


Diogenes Lai 
To meddle much wich fdlethings % 
Would vex a wiſe mans head: 
'Tis labour and a weary work, 
To make a dog h:s bed. 


The u orſt wheel ever out of Care, 

Doth yield the greateſt noyſe; + 
Three Women make a market, and 
They have fufficlent voyce. 


Firſt leaſt all fools deſire to learn, 
With ftedtaft ſixed eyes: 

In this all other Idiots are, 

And they exceeding wiſe. 


When once the Lyon breathleſs lies, 
Whom all the Forreſt fear'd : 

The very Hares preſumpcuoufly, 
Will pull him by the beard, 


Ceaſe not to do the good thou onght'ft, 
Though inconvenienee grow 2 | 
A wiſe man will rot ſeed-time loſe, 
For fear of every Cre w. 


One man can never do ſo well, 
But ſome man will him blame: 

Tis vain to ſeek to pleaſe all men, 
Jove cannot do the ſame, 


To him that is in myſery, 

Do not affliction adde: 

Wich ſorrow to load ſorrows back, 
Is moſt ext reamly bak 


Shew me good fruit on evill Tree, 

Or Roſe that grows on Thiſtle, 

He undertake at fight thereof, 2 
To drink to thee aud whidle. | 
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Cenſure what conſelencs reftes in lim 
That (wears he juſtice loves: 

And yet doth pardon hurtfull Crows, 
To puniſh ſimple Doss. 


Thore's many that to ask might hay 
But his own ſilence croſt, tne ” 
tongue? 


What charge is ſpeech until 
By azking pray what's lolt& 


He ſerves for nothing that is juſt 
And faichfull in his place, 
Yet for his duty well perform'd . 
Is nota whic in grace. : 


He makes himſelf another ſlave, 
And fears doth undergo, : 
That unto one being 

Doch his own ſecrets 12 


* apt 127717 1 


On Neptune wrongful 
That oft hath been in danger, 
And yet to kis devouring waves 
De th not become a ſtranger. 


ba 


Age is an honourable thin 
And yet though years be ſoy, 
For one wiſe man with hoagy 
Three dozen fools I know. ...- 


* 
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